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Next  to  my  steamer  chair  is  one  occupied  by  a  good  looking  young 
fellow.  He  sat  there  this  afternoon  and  evening  and  never  a  word  said  he. 
Perhaps  he  does  not  approve  of  my  appearance.  Who  knows  he  may  be  bashful. 
Wonder  if  he  ever  will  speak  ! 

Young  man  sitting  opposite  us  at  the  table  seems  quite  desireable  but 
will  not  offer  a  word.  Wonder  how  much  encouragement  he  will  need. 

My  steamer  letters  were  much  fewer  than  on  trip  over,  two  from  "Dutchy" , 
one  from  Peg,  one  from  Sarah,  and  none  from  home. 

Our  stateroom  is  a  comfortable  outside  room.  It  is  a  room  for  four  but 
we  three  occupy  it .  By  the  cooking  odors  find  there  way  there  and  that  may  prove 
disconcerting.  However,  we'll  see. 


